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have astonished a man less brave than General Mouton. He was in no way perturbed by it. Dismounting and •drawing his sword, he ordered the charge to be sounded. He was the first to dash over the bridge at the head of the .grenadiers. Finding the gate of Landshut in his way, he had it broken down with hatchets, put all who resisted to the sword, took the town, and came calmly back to the Emperor with his report of the mission which he had undertaken in the morning. Strangely enough, during their conversation not a word was said about the capture of Landshut, and the Emperor never spoke of it to General Mouton; but after the campaign he sent him a remarkable picture by Hersant, in which the general is represented marching to the attack of the place at the head of his column. This keepsake from Napoleon was worth more than the highest eulogies.s. You may call the feeling which urged us love of glory, or perhaps'-madness; it was an imperious master, and we inarched without looking back.
